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One of the most noticeable things in 
the pursuit of truth is the radical change 
which occurs from age to age in the tests 
and standards which successive genera- 
tions accept. In medieval times the 
church was the oracle to which all men 
turned when they wished to know what 
to believe. The Protestant reformers 
substituted for this as their oracle the 
letter of the Bible. But in these modern 
days, trust in both of these has been 
badly shaken by critical inquiry, and 
by the wonderful discoveries of modern 
science. Today, that which may be 
accepted as credible must agree with 
the great laws of the universe and the 
principles of investigation which have 
made such discoveries as to command 
the assent of all reasonable minds. 
Chief among these new oracles is the 
great law of evolution which in less than 
a century has effected such a revolution 
in all our ways of thinking and in our 
criteria of fact. Even in the recent era 
when transcendentalism gathered in its 
disciples by the tens of thousands, the 
standard of religious certitude was an 
individualistic one. Theodore Parker, 
Emerson, and the other famous masters 
of this epoch based their faith in God 
and a future life for man upon their own 
direct, personal consciousness of its 
truth as an immediate revelation to their 
souls. 

But today very few accept such a 
personal consciousness and conviction 
of any religious doctrine as sufficient 



evidence of its truth. The doctrine 
must be in agreement with the other 
great laws, principles, and facts of the 
universe in order to command our 
assent. In the animated and more or 
less disturbing discussion as to the soul's 
survival which has recently sprung up 
since the close of the great European 
war, nothing is more important to a 
candid inquirer to consider than the 
bearing of the law of evolution upon our 
spiritual destiny. 

As this law has been so successful in 
supplying a key which has opened many 
complicated and refractory locks which 
former times had found so unyielding 
to the keenest inquirers, might it not be 
well to see what light might come from 
it upon that enigma of human destiny 
which is almost as puzzling of explana- 
tion today as it was thousands of years 
ago? 

A careful and candid examination of 
the bearing of this great law upon our 
human destiny reveals it, I believe, as 
an implied promise of a continued 
higher life for humanity. This law of 
evolution which has now become the 
guiding principle in all the great depart- 
ments of modern research affirms the 
constant progress of life to higher levels 
and fuller unfolding. 

It maintains that the ascending 
gradations of forms and powers in the 
animate realm have not come by 
separate creations, but by growth on a 
single ancestral life-stock by the gradual 
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development of its marvelous possibili- 
ties. Through long geological eons 
the rudimentary organism of man's 
ancestor was developed from the pro- 
toplasmic substance of protozoans up 
to the radiate, the reptilean, and the 
simian types. From invertebrate to 
vertebrate forms; from quadruped to 
biped, and from mammal to human life, 
it climbed up by resident interior forces, 
until humanity at length stood on its 
feet and turned its face toward heaven. 
In the life-history of each human 
individual before birth, the various 
steps of our animal organizations are 
briefly recapitulated. These embryo- 
logical transformations, strange as they 
seem, are not accidental, but in cell 
and embryo, as in animal variations, 
are definitely and intelligently directed. 
Each species, for example, has in the 
cells a typical number of chromosomes 
and this number regularly recurs in the 
division and multiplication of these 
cells. There are twelve in the grass- 
hopper cell; sixteen in the ox; twenty- 
four in the mouse; always the same 
number for each species. And the 
mind progresses no less steadily and 
purposefully than the body, sweeping 
on from reflex action and rudimentary 
sensation in the lower organisms to 
more and more subtle instincts; and 
from instinct to the higher levels of 
generalizing perceptions, comparison, 
judgment, reason, conscience, and self- 
consciousness. If at certain points or 
stages the path of evolution seemed to 
wander far to one side or even descend 
a little, yet eventually it has swept round 
in a spiral that has brought it back on 
a loftier level than seemed before 
possible. 



The course of nature, as the ablest 
men of science have acknowledged, has 
seemed a purposeful one, steadily mount- 
ing toward a grand goal, worthy of all 
the toil and travail of the long ages. 
The underlying plan in all these succes- 
sive metamorphoses of embryos, vege- 
table and animal forms, clearly appears 
to have been the making of man as a 
conscious and rational co-worker with 
evolution as the culmination of its 
labors. May this be regarded as the 
final goal? May such ability as the 
human race has to carry on the develop- 
ment and refinement of life in its own 
fleshy form and terrestrial career be 
considered a sufficient justification for 
these millenniums of experiment, effort, 
pain, and waste on the part of nature ? 
Not a few noble men and women believe 
this and hold that the immortality of 
influence and sacred recollection and 
development of the human race that 
may still further glorify the path of 
evolution is quite enough and all that 
ought to be either expected or demanded. 
They like to quote the words of George 
Eliot as presenting an all-sufficient goal 
for human life: To join 

the choir invisible 
Of those immortal dead who live again 
In minds made better by their presence, 
This is life to come, 
Whose music is the gladness of the world. 

It is a noble thought. But unfortu- 
nately whatever uncertainty science 
may have as to the soul's immortality, 
as to this ethnic immortality by which 
the departed martyrs and saints con- 
tinue to live in the warm memory and 
ennobled personality of their posterity 
in an eternal earthly life — as to this, 
the verdict of science is worse than 
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uncertain; it is absolutely prohibitive. 
The physicists have shown con- 
clusively that as a physical machine 
our solar system is inevitably running 
down to a practical standstill. Of the 
heat and light sent out by the sun less 
than one part in 200,000 is intercepted 
by the planets. The energies which 
the sun gives out are immensely in 
excess of all it receives or conceivably 
can receive and so these energies are 
steadily getting dissipated in space. 
Potentially the sum of physical force 
may remain the same; but practically 
the physical energies of our solar system 
are daily so diffused and blocked and 
neutralized that, as working powers, 
they are steadily becoming irremediably 
useless. Our earth and all its fellow- 
planets are moving ceaselessly toward 
the same physical doom that has 
settled on our moon and which is relent- 
lessly threatening life upon Mars. It 
is a doom of waterless waste, of frozen 
death, and desolation, wherein no crea- 
ture of flesh nor even lowest bacterium or 
animated cell can survive; a state where 
all fleshly life must become extinct and 
the only new start of the physical 
energies of our earth that is possible 
would be by a tumble into the sun, as 
our planetary speed decreases; or, per- 
haps by some accidental collision, head 
on, against some other planet or star. 
By such a dreadful catastrophe all the 
solid substance of our globe might be 
dissolved into a new fire-mist, which in 
untold eons may again develop from a 
lifeless • nebula into a home for some 
fresh spontaneously generated animal 
species. Unless there is a continued 
life after death for souls, the vital evolu- 
tion upon our globe will have been a 



senseless fiasco. To suppose that the 
only net result of its age-long develop- 
ment, reaching its consummation in 
priceless galaxies of wonderful thinkers, 
noble heroes, and beneficent saints, is 
to have turned a host of living bodies 
into corpses, leaving no memory nor 
permanent good behind them — this is 
to make the grand evolutional progress 
appear to be what in a man would be 
called a lunatic proceeding; one only to 
be likened to that of the crazy sculptor 
who, after he had finished by a lifetime 
of toil a magnificent masterpiece, broke 
it into fragments. It is an incredible 
anti-climax. 

The only suggestion which modern 
physicists have to give for maintaining 
the heat supply of our globe is that the 
earth's supply of radium may make up 
for its yearly losses. But when we 
remember that all the radium yet 
collected amounts to only a few pounds 
— quite insufficient to raise the tempera- 
ture of the area of a single county half 
a degree — this last resort of speculation 
only makes the doom of our earth as a 
continued habitation for the human 
race more despairing, and the wiping 
out of all fleshly life, sooner or later, 
more inexorable. After the long years 
spent by nature evolving life and mind 
to the aspiring reason, sacred love, and 
high devotion manifested in our race, 
how ghastly and repulsive to any sensi- 
tive heart is such a wholesale and total 
annihilation. It is, as Darwin called it, 
"an intolerable thought," and in order 
to restore to the great law of evolution 
either intelligibility or benevolence, rea- 
son needs to suppose that somehow the 
spiritual culmination of this age-long 
process may make of fleshly death a 
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covered passage onward which may pre- 
serve some enduring results of the 
mental and moral condition that it has 
taken so much time and labor to pro- 
duce. 

The great law of evolution, it is 
claimed, is, "the survival of the fittest." 
But are the insensate atoms (or atoms 
only latently sentient) better fitted to 
survive than the conscious personality. 
Whether we interpret the term "fittest" 
to mean " strongest and best adapted to 
environment" or whether we under- 
stand by it "the worthiest," in either 
case the conscious master-soul should 
be judged more deserving of preser- 
vation by nature than brute matter. 
Whatever reason there may have been 
for the cosmos developing a human soul 
at all, there is the same and even greater 
reason for continuing it when so toil- 
somely equipped to co-operate in the 
evolutionary work. 

Why should evolution abruptly stop 
at its earthly highest, because of a 
wandering grape seed or a hungry 
group of typhoid bacilli; and leave such 
vast gaps of progress between the 
human and the Divine unfilled ? As the 
man looks down he sees hundreds of 
gradations of species, one below the 
other, as the steps of an animate stair- 
case, mounting up to the human plane. 
As he looks up he sees at an infinite 
distance above the Divine Life and 
Mind — but between, as far as the eyes 
of flesh can see, there is no higher life. 
Does not the great scientific law of 
continuity, everywhere else so evident, 
suggest that there must be some spiritual 
life between to fill this immense gap ? It 
is true that in the human form the limit 
of physical perfection may practically 



have been reached. But while no 
progress physiologically may have been 
made since the days of the Greek 
athletes, yet in man evolution long ago 
started on a new and higher path. Far 
back, in dim prehistoric ages, develop- 
ment in man turned inward, it grew 
mental instead of muscular and organic; 
became spiritual instead of material; 
and by this radical change it has 
swept on with immensely greater speed 
and to far more glorious victories. It 
has changed from a race development 
to a personal development. The ani- 
mal species below man had no power 
of comprehending nature's plan nor 
of co-operating voluntarily with it for a 
higher ascent. The various animal 
species, therefore, had from time to 
time to be cleared from the track of 
progress and new runners and heralds 
had to be supplied, if advance was to be 
made. But when in man a being was 
developed capable of taking up nature's 
thoughts and by its own creative energy 
freely carrying them onward, a self- 
conscious being that by virtue of its 
memory, reason, lofty aspiration, and 
steady will was able to enlarge and 
uplift its own character and thus 
advance upon itself, within its own life, 
then there was at work in the cosmic 
service an efficient coadjutor. There 
was on our earth a spiritual incarnation 
of the cosmic life, flexile, conscious, and 
germinal with all needed powers of 
growth and which did not require to be 
blotted out and superseded. The only 
need was that it be transplanted, trans- 
ferred to better conditions for higher 
development when such growth as was 
possible in the nursery of earthly soil 
was completed. 
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Such a separation of the mind side of 
the human self from the physical body 
with which it is now connected so as to 
be able to make higher mental and 
spiritual progress in some more favor- 
able and ethereal conditions than those 
of earth has been recognized even by 
some of the most prominent advocates 
of the monistic theory of the soul. On 
this point I would quote the significant 
words of Professor Kingdon Clifford, 
in the Fortnightly Review of the year 
1875. This is his significant admission: 

While our consciousness proceeds pari 
passu with molecular disturbance in our 
brains, this molecular disturbance agitates 
the first ether, which transfers a part of its 
energy to the second. Thus is gradually 
elaborated an organism in that second or 
unseen universe, with whose motions our 
consciousness is as much connected as it is 
with our material bodies. When the mar- 
vellous structure of the brain decays and it- 
can no more receive or send messages, then 
the spiritual body is replete with energy, 
and starts off through the unseen taking 
consciousness with it, but leaving its mole- 
cules behind. Having grown with the 
growth of our mortal frame and preserving 
in its structure a record of all that has 
befallen us, it becomes an organ of memory, 
linking the future with the past, and secur- 
ing a personal immortality. 

Professor Clifford himself did not believe 
that this personal immortality was in 
fact thus obtained, but he apparently 
recognized it as possible. 

Is not such a destiny for man far 
more probable than that the biological 
and psychological development of ter- 
restrial life through untold centuries, 
from the protoplasmic cell to "Plato's 
brain and the Lord Christ's heart," 
should have been so carefully done only 



to be undone, and thus end as a simple- 
ton's card house ends, built only to be 
toppled over as soon as it showed 
promise of some beauty, permanence, or 
real use ? 

Victor Hugo's picturesque phrase, " I 
am the tadpole of an archangel," may 
seem a somewhat audacious claim, but 
it is a much more reasonable supposition 
as to the future of a great soul than that 
the Divine Power, which had developed 
it with boundless patience and skill and 
endowed it with such imperial capabili- 
ties, could at the last find no better use 
for it than to turn it back into the 
gases and senseless motions of some 
moldering dust. When we recall that 
the human soul, as we find it in these 
recent times in such splendid intellectual 
manifestation as that of a Lord Kelvin, 
in noble hearts like that of an Abraham 
Lincoln, or in the holy saintliness of a 
Florence Nightingale and a Cardinal 
Mercier, is the culminating efflorescence 
of all the painful discipline, the sublime 
intuitions and aspirations and heroic self- 
sacrifices of struggling humanity in all 
the past ages — then what monstrous 
and incredible wastefulness would be 
exhibited in that divine cosmic order. 

When Michelangelo was asked by 
his princely patron to construct with 
his highest art out of some melting snow- 
drifts the finest statue he could fashion, 
to dissolve promptly under the heat of 
an Italian sky, the great sculptor 
indignantly refused thus to prostitute 
his genius. Can it be believed that the 
Supreme Power, that has by such age- 
long processes turned chaos into won- 
drous beauty, and matter into the 
glorious temple of the imperial spirit, 
is daily ready to squander its marvelous 
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power upon ephemeral pageantries of 
personality to shine only for the brief 
span of earthly life? Is it credible 
that the Providence that runs the uni- 
verse with such amazing economy, 
utilizing every Alpine shelf or cranny to 
grow lovely plants and flowers amid the 
snow — never squandering an atom, but 
conserving with exactest care every 
vibration of light, pulse-beat of electric 
energy, or microscopic stitch in the 
material web of the universe — is it 
credible, I say, that this watchful 
Providence lets its most precious prod- 
ucts (the spiritual development in 
which all other developments complete 
themselves) drop back from their very 
acme in a day to the lowest level from 
which they started ? This would be an 
anti-climax so flagrant as to stigmatize 
the supposed order of the cosmos as 
actually a blinding riddle and a senseless 
contradiction. It impeaches the intelli- 
gible significance of the whole evolutional 
process and the very reasonableness of 
the universe and the power that made 
and rules it. The principle of evolution, 
then, implies the continued persistence 
and unfolding beyond the grave of its 
culminating product— the soul of man. 
In fine, this persistence of the human 
spirit is needed to give meaning to the 
higher and most characteristic traits of 
our race. It is indispensable to unriddle 
the tragedies of life, and to explain the 
grave inequalities of our earthly career. 
That insistent problem of human evil 
and discontent can be given no satis- 
factory solution without it. 

When an earthquake or inundation 
wipes out of existence in a few minutes 
a whole city, without regard to the age, 
sex, vice, or virtue of the victims, it is 



little that the acutest defenders of the 
benevolence of God and the sanctity of 
duty, who somehow, like Thomas A. 
Edison, have lost their faith in immor- 
tality, can adduce in justification of the 
divine goodness. He may urge that 
the government of the world must 
necessarily deal with men by the whole- 
sale and by inexorable law, not by retail 
and special providence; and he may say 
that the real aim of life is discipline 
and the development of reason and 
character. But what opportunity have 
the children thus prematurely snatched 
out of life to gain this discipline and 
moral development? What justifica- 
tion for God's ways in such wholesale 
premature destruction of the higher life 
of humanity, just to give vent to certain 
volcanic gases and restore equilibrium to 
certain tons of water, however numerous ? 
But when we view these terrestrial 
catastophes in the light supplied by 
faith in the immortal life (lengthening 
our view so as to include the higher 
spiritual education and development 
of the soul for heavenly life and service, 
obtained here in this nursery of earth), 
then all the evils of life are transmuted 
and fitted with an infinite inspiration. 
To disengage the ideal beauty and 
nobility of the spirit from the material 
matrix in which it slumbers, it must 
know the touch of sharp instruments 
and rough environments. The will must 
test itself in storm and tempest and not 
merely enjoy the pleasant zephyrs and 
sunshine. Sorrow is one of the most 
effective generators of spiritual sym- 
pathy and tenderness. Temptation and 
even an occasional fall are notable 
developers of robust virtue. The whole 
catastrophe slaying whitest saint as 
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relentlessly as blackest sinner does not 
confound them in a common doom; but 
sends each to his respective reward or 
retribution which he has prepared for 
himself in his own self-made heaven or 
hell. But when life is limited to mun- 
dane limits, a man's existence is quite 
often all too short for these laws of 
spiritual compensation to work out 
their just results. The brilliant English 
poet, Francis Thompson, in his most 
noted metrical masterpiece calls the 
divine discipline of God upon man 
"The Hound of Heaven." With sar- 
donic bitterness and ghastly intensity 
he likens the pursuing retributions of 
Heaven on all natural instincts and 
pleasures to a devouring bloodhound 
rending mercilessly every blossom of 
joy, hope, or beauty, and hunting its 
human victims with bloody jaws from 
the cradle to the grave. 

When a man has no hope in a here- 
after, the thought of the diseases, 



bereavements, and tragedies of life 
supply altogether too many sad illustra- 
tions of such a conception of life and 
destiny. But when any human spirit 
has laid good hold of the faith that the 
soul may change its tenements and 
residences, as a traveler changes his inns, 
and wear out body after body, as a man 
wears out coats — that man has risen 
above such pessimistic nightmares. As 
the coral can draw from unsunned seas 
the tints of rosy morn, so the heart that 
firmly clings to the immortal hope can 
interpret all forms of outward good or 
evil as but providential material for 
the soul-building which is our proper 
aim; and in all the inexorable laws of 
the natural order it discerns the divine 
provision for this soul-growth — a pro- 
vision which a man has only to use 
rightly in order to find that by every 
change and event, even the most 
tragic, he may mount higher and 
higher up the divine path. 



